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' .OKLVS. W. BOWMAN.
6th6tiff brick block Northwest corner Tab

Ho Square, Oregon, Mo.

.1ovn iu -- Atlvnuoo t
One copy per yenr,,... $ 2 00
Club of ten copies per year,...-- . 13 00

aim one copy to getter up M club.

ADVERTISING TERMS.
Ono'sq., (10 line or loss) ono Insertion,. ..$1 25
Knelt additional hwrtlpjit...i 7G
Owaquaro. three months, u.i 6 00
OnVeqtfiWsix'tnbnUis, 7 60
One square one yenr,.... i 10 00

26 00
One-ha- lf oolumu. ono year, 45 00
One column one year, 80 00

BJ" Advertisers will pleaso mirlc on their
favors tno number or times they wish them
inserted;

9Tr&nBibnt advertisements must be paid
tsf in auvanao.

OCTIOI Air DIRECTORY. .r
IIoh. Bn. F. Loak, St Josopti, Member of

Boventi Congressional District.
Hok. William. Uemx;. of Andrew, Judgo Cir-

cuit court; 12th Judicial District.
L C. Paukeb, Circuit Attorney.

COUNTY OFFICERS.
A. J. Holmsteh Representative
A. N. Ruly, Circuit Clerk.
William Kauoher, Shoriff.
A. J, Evans, iGeo. M'Inttub, i I Co. Court.
Bamukl Thompson, J
Warbxh B. Davis, Clerk.
It. D. Mabklaud, Attorney.
Daniel David TrcnBurer.
S. C. Collins Sur. & Assessor

X. H. PAJXtISIl,
ATTORNEY AT IAW, Oregon, Mo., will

attention to all business en-

trusted to his care, in North-We- Missouri and
Kansas.

OFFICE in the Court House.
"nl-l- y

TENDERS his professional services to tho
Oregon and vicinity. All calls will

vOcilvo' prompt attention dayor night, except
when professionally engaged,
J OFFICE At Hcsldonco.

n4Um
" Dll. J. V. IIAURIH,
PHY SICMW AJYD SUllGEOW,

FOREST CITY", MO..
'PKNDURS his professional services to tho-cit--

liens of Forest City and vicinity. All culls
will rocuivo prompt attention, day or night.

n8 5m

J. S. BUJIPS,
'PHYSICIAN AND SUflGEOJV,

OFFICE At Tcter's Drug Storo,

. OREOON, MISSOURI,

TENDERS his professional services to the
of Oregon and vicinity. All calls

will recolvo prompt attention, day or night.
n2tf

JA5IES SCOTT,
AND REAL ESTATE AGENT,

Oregon, Holt County, Mo., t

ITrlI)Ii attend promptly to nil business cn-- .
VY trusted to his' oaro. Has a number of

good farms for sale.
iOFFICE- - At Residence
'n0 tf

, , s W. COLLINS,
.ATTORNEY', AND COUNSELLOR AT LAW,

, ' " .OREGON, MO.

,OFFICE In' Briok Block,, Northwest corner
, Publio Square.

t (

luu l'xaetico in tuo courts or, uplt ana ad
joining counties,

nMy i A

XI. X. 3XA.TtKILiA.lVX,
ATTORNEY AT LAW,;

11 ' r- OREGON, MISSOURI,

OFFICE Bbuthoast room in court house
' TriLlj"PIVE prompt attention to any fiualncss
(Yfi'n(ruitea tohls care in tho Twelfth Judicial
-- District, ,

r.t.5Vyi .

; .Zoolc &, VinilJiiHlciric,
1ATTORNEYS AND COUNSELLORS AT LAYV,

Jttal"Estate, Claim Agents, and Con- -

OREGON, - MISSOURI.
'TITILL give special attention to the collodion
' if of Claims, the salo of lauds, the payment
oi Taxes ror ana tbe iieaemp-tio- n

of Dellnquent'Lands for Northwest Mo.
' ,' OFFICE over the Btore of Cottrell, Keeves,'
'k Co',' NrfrtS-Ve- st oorner Pobllo Spunre.r
, nl-l- y i ,

' Wiolaaie and Retail Dealer in

Sadleis), Harness,
t Leqlhe'rfJfJes, Trunks, Valises,
'U--

,
j .... , u.ttc, etc.,

No;S3.Seoend St., Nearly opposite Post Office,
BT. JOSEPH. MO. --i

i.,n78ri' j- - r... A,

(
p.QpSESItife ORNAMENTAL PAINTER,

..' ,'oarao; "Wissouni,
1 'silb'P Over YYalt'cra & Nbjafld's Blacksmith

OVER THE RIVER.
BX MISS NANOr A. Vf. miEST.

Over tho river thov beckon to me.
Loved ones who'vo passed to the other side,

The gleam of their snowy robes I sec,
But their voices aro lost in tho dashing tide.

There's ono with ringlets of sunny gold,
And eyos the reflection ofHeaven's own blnej

lie crossed in me iwingnt grey and cold,
And the pale mist hid him from mortal view

,
We saw net tho angels who met him there,

Tho gates of The City wo oould not see ;
Over the River, over the River,

My brother stands ready to welcome mc.

. Over tho River the Boatman pale,
Carried another the household pet;

Her Iflg'it eurls'wavod In the gcntlo gale-Da- rling

Minnie, I see her vet 1

She erossed on her bosom her dimpled hands,
Aaa icanessiy'entercu tne pnantom baric ;

'Wo watched it'elldo from tho silver sands.
And all oar sunshine grew strangely dark.

tie kdow boo is saio on tne otuer slue,
Where all tho ransomed angels be ;

Over tho River, the mystic River,
My childhood's idols dro waiting for mo.

For nono return from those qnict shores,
Who cross with tho boatman cold and palo ;

We hear the dip of tbe golden oars,
Wo catch a gleam of tbo snowy sail,

And lo, they havo passed from our heart
They cross the stream and are gone for aye!

Wo cannot sunder the veil apart,
That hides from our vision tho gates of day;

Wo only know that their barks no moro
Shall sail with ours on life's stormy sea,

Yet somehow I hopo on tho unseen slioro
They watch and bcokon and wait for mo.

And I sit and think when tho auuset's gold
Is. flushing river and hill and shore,

I shall ono day stand by the water cold,
And list to the sound of the boatman's oar ;

I shall watch for the gleam of the flapping sail,
I shall hear tho boat as it gains tho strand,

I shall pass from sight with tho boatman pale
To tbe better ehoro of the spirit land 1

I shall know the loved who havo gone before,
And Joyfully swoot shall tho meeting ho,

When over tho River, tho peaceful River,
The angel of death shall carry mo 1

THE "LONG AGO."
nr benjamin r. tatlou.

Ob, a wonderful stream Is the river of time
As It runs through the realm of tcarq :

With a f lultlesa rythm and a musical rhymo,
Aud a broadening sweep, ntid n surge suhlimo,

xiiai uieuuij wun iuo ocean oi years.

How tho winters nro drifting liko llakos of snow,
And tho ummer lit" hnrlu lintween.

And the year Is the ehciif so they come and CO,

On tho river's breast with its ebb and flow
As glides through the shadow and sheen.

There's a musical htlo an the river of timo,
Wlioro tbo firmest or airs aro playing ;

There's a cloudless sky and a tropical clime,
Aud a song as sweet as a vesper chlmo,

Ana the Junes Willi the roses aro staying.

And the namo or the islo is Long Ago,
And wo bury our treasures thcro ;

Thero aro brows or beauty and bosoms of snow,
Thcro aro heaps or duet, but wo love them so,

There are trinkets ana tresses or hair.

Thero aro fragments of songs that nobody slags,
And u part of an infants prayer;

Thorc's a luto unswept, a harp without strings,
Thcro aro broken vows and pieces of rings

Ana the garments that she usca to wear.

There are hands that nro waved when tho airy
shore

By tho mirago is lifted In air:
And wo sometimes hear through tho turbulent

roar.
Sweet voices wo hoard in days gone boforo,

When tno winu uown tne river ii mtr.

Oh I remember for eye bo that bU.nod Isle,
All the days of our life till nigl.t ;

Whon tho evening oomes with its hcbutlful omllo,
And our eyes are closed to Blumber awhile,

way our "ureonwoou-- ' oi soul do sight.

w More Curiosities Wentod.
A feather from tho wine of f.fio 'log

that llew at the burglar.
Tho broom with which tho etorm

swept over the sea.
The saucor into which the cut) of

misery overnowou. - ,
A remedy to euro deafnosn in tuo

'ears o corn. .
The match which kindled tho fires of

lovo.
A few coppers ifrom tho change of

time.
A curl from tho head of n c.abbnjrc.
A shingle from tho houeo that Juck

built.
A hair from tho head of navigation,,
A chip from tho North polo.
A garment from tbe naked cyo.
A bucket of water from AWa well.
Tho chair in which the oun sets.
A leaf from the book of titno.
An egg from tho nest of thieves.
A pieoo' of tho 'line" which Grant

proposod to fight it out on,

."ii.First Lovk. And yot tho svrootost
things of life aro its "might havo
beene." Willis says : "Thero is noth-
ing which is opproached without being
reached." Lovo itself is liko tho hum-- ,
raing-bird,- 8 winged gom, a meteor c;l

this lowor hemisphere, a blazing, dart-
ing crazing things; which caught,
'caged, caressed, drops down dull and
cold, tho gray of death upon its plumes
like ashes xm the ember. Ah first
lovo is truo-lovo- , because it is pmsuit,
not victory.

)' ' !...... .'

OEEGOtf, MISSOURI, ERIDAY, SEPTEMBER 8, 1806.

MARRYING RICH.
BY REV. W. B. SLAUGIIXKH.-- ''

CHAPTER I.
At tho end of a protty lane, along

mo siucs or winch, thntty maplo-trec- s
furnished a grateful shado during tho
warm summer months, stood the cottago
of Farmer Barnwell. A beautiful lawn,
skirted by shrubbery and dotted over

IlV. ! .1 4t amm pyrannu evergreens, an tastetuiiy
arranged, sproad out in front of tho
cottago. An opon porch afforded an
agreeable placo to pass away a twilight
uour. xno aoors ana windows woro
decorated with tho queen of tho prairie,
interminglod with iasmino and honov- -
sucklo, which climbed together tho trol- -
lis, and hung in graceful tresses in tho
air. Altogether, it was a lovely placo,
quiet and inviting. Within, tho aamo
tasto that was evinced in tho surround
ing grounds, was displayed in tho order
and neatness that provailed in every
apartment, xno larmcrs good wife
was a model of excellence, in her own
proper sphere. If you could hayo in
8pectcd tho barns and yards, and tho
holds boyond, you would havo found
everything indicativo of tho samo caro.

Tho farm was not large, and tho far
mer hed performed most of tho work
hiinsclf. It was wondorful. tho neigh
bors said, that ho could accomplish so
mucn. no never seemed in a hurrv.
yet ho always was up with his work.
Now tho secret of this was, that ho had
learned how to practico tho rulo. "Ev
erything in its time, and everything in
its place." In tho cold days of winter
you might havo found him in his little

, mending rukes, and plows, and
grain cradles, and other utensils of tho
larm. And then you might havo ob
served, too, that each article was put
awny carefully where it was safo from
all exposure. It was not so strange,
alter all, that tho farm was productive,
that Farmer Barnwell never was har-rass- ed

in the summer timo with breaking
tools, that his cattlo did not die as oth- -

on. It was not so strango, yet the1

icoplo wondered at it all, and said that
10 wna nlwnvs "in luck." and 0 thov'

wont on in tlioir own wav. Thero was
another thing they wondered at. Far-
mer Barnwell had a choice collection of
books. Somo of the best agricultural
works were on his shelves, and ho found
timo, not only to read them, but to study
them. And then ho had managed to
procure tho best fruits, and tho trees
woro carefully trimmed, and when tho
cold winter camo on thoy woro mulchod,
and thus thoy escaped the fato of other
men's trees, and grow in beautiful
thriftincss and tasteful forms. Many
persons, it must bo confessed, could not
understand why his trees always lived
through tho hard winters, and why thoy
always bent under a burden or delicious
fruits. But so it was, thoy could not
deny it, and so thoy reasoned that ho
was a "lucky fellow." And thus tho
yeura went on, ono ufter another, and
I ai mer Uurnwcll was a man o forty- -

live at tbe timo our etorv commences,
and everybody sai l lie w "well to do"
in tho world. IIo had ru bought, other
lands, because ho had oiuugh ; and ho
thought it was bettor .u till tho soil wol
and get grateful rot'jvVi", than to skiniTs
surfaco for scant produqw.

Ar.l l'armer Uarnwcil had ono som
IIo wa3 now a man. The father's thrift
had enabled him to givo him tho advan
tage3 of a thorough education IIo had
vut just roturned from eollego, whoro

Jitviau graduatod with honor.
ni i. n ..n ... .. 1 ., i l.

His wfeplo soul had been engrossed in
tho oa(',hest toil after Lnowlodgo. IIo
had stylicd as many do not study, bo
cause, fc loved tho truth for its own
suko. fUW fyvcts and principles of sci-en- co

1 sd, as a thirsty man would
driiikvater, to satisfy tho cravings of
ui3f4uinu, no una graiiuatou, out uo
tholght not ouce that liis eduoation Wfius

coftpted, IIo haa m view no profes- -

I'ho old homostead was associated
wi his most hallowed memories, and
ho lud resolved to devote himself to the
cultivation or tho sou. llo loved its
ruiy, quiet, its health-givin- g labor, and
its iVigorating oxposuro. IIo assurod
l&'n'eolf that ho should hero havo an euT
,argtfji gphoro of exploration, after soil
ontific truth. IIo thought the vocation
of tho husbandman moro indopendenjt
?nd truly noble, than any other. Tho

'.'iHriciioioa iind porpluxities of a profes-
sional lifo ho novor could endure. IIo
was an enthusiast in farming as much
as nil artist could bo in his art. ,

Wc have thus introduced tho worthy

family of Barnwell to our readers, and
tho beautiful placo they called their
homo. If mtclligonco,. industry, rcfin
cd taste in rural embellishments, and
thrift, constitute elomonta of happiness.
iuo jjarnweus woro a happy family.
And so thoy were. For to theso ele-
ments wo must add that thoy woro a
truly pious family. Tho old .family
Biblo was well read. Tho altar of prayer
was ever, held sacred. And tho library
was well stored with cxcollent religious
dooks.

'u
But tho boat of pcoplo havo,. their

weaknesses ; and good Mrs. Barnwell
would have been a singular lady indeed,
if sho had not any weak point. If was
her misfortune to think too much of
monoy. Sho had always been indus-
trious, and prudent, and economical.
All that was needed to educate Lcr son
sho had most ohcorfully appropriated
ror tuat purpose in tact, sho did not
so much desiro wealth for her own per-
sona enjoyment as that sho might be-

stow it upon hitm Sho doted upon him
as mothers only can dote, and with bet-

ter reason than most mothers' havo. for
ho was truly noble and worthy. Ferhap3,
too, that rigid oconomy, which wasnoc- -
cssary when thoy wero poor, and which
had become a habit while saving tho
means to educato Charles, had contrib
uted to givo her a higher notion of the
valuo of wealth than she would other- -'

wise havo had. Now whatever may
havo been tho origin of that feeling, it
was, at tho timo embraced in our narra-
tive, her greatest failing. Tho exhibi-
tion of it will bo seen in tho following
chapter.

CHAPTER II.
Charles and his mother wero sitting

in the largo cast room, toward tho close
of the day. Tho sun shone brightly
upon tho opposito hill, and tho fresh
spring breezes Jloatod gently through
tho iouago of tho surrounding trees.
The mother evidently wished to intro- -
uuco a 3unjcct or importance, and with
some ciiort, sho at length began :

"Uharlcs, you aro now twenty-thre- e.

i.to liniahnr vnnr omipiitinn
mvo'eomo homo to tftay. I canHOi

you how happy I am to havo you back1

again."
"I am equally happy to be hero,

mother Indeed, I have always longed
for this quiet homo. '

"it has cost a groat deal ot monoy to
givo yon your fino education, Charles."

"1 know it, raothor ; and' it has cost
you many other sacntices. in all my
absenco this has been tho only thing that
has cast a shadow on my heart. Yet,
mother, had tho monoy and tho time
beon all my own, I should havo felt that
both wero well invested in tho acquisi
tions I havo mado."

"And so do I, my son. I do 'not
mention it because I regret it at all.
No, no ; I am proud of it all, and I
am proud of my boy. xou havo not
disappointed mo, and I don't think you
will."

"I should bo ungrateful to disappoint
your expectations, mother. As I lovo

you, I shall ever strivo to honor you."
"liut, Uharios, what are your plans

or tbo futuro ? Wo must havo. some
nlans. my son." aiv.

"Yes. But havo I not always said
that I was coming homo to bo a farmer,
when I got through colloge ?'?

To bo suro. . But then thero aro
other plans, you know. You must have
somo other plans, haven't you 1"

"About what?"
"Well about why about getting

a wuo, for instance."
"Why, really," said Charles, laugh

ing, "1 can't say that I havo any vory
sneciuo plans about that. I havo, cor- -

tainly, a sort of vaugo impression'that
'marriago is honorable' and that a
'wifo.is a good thing,'bub that would
hardly amount to a plan, wouldit ?"

"0, you want to ovado tho subjocti''
"No, I am willing to converso seri-

ously on that subject with you, my doar
mothor. And may .I inquiro, hayo you
any plan in my behalf ?'

"Well, I, want you to do well."
"That is vory natural, but not very

definite"
"Well, then, I want you to .marry

wi"
"That may bo difficult."

Not at all. You aro good looking.
You have an cxcollent education. You
can go in tho best .society. And you
can got a rich girl, 'if you try, I'm

7 i .

MUovou know ono that you think I
oould.get?"

XYea. Miss Marks has boon loft
with. a hundsomo fortuno in, her own
right, and whon hor grandfather dies
sho. will inherit all his vaet estates,"

ami
"How much ia bho worth! now, moth

erf"1
"Not lcs9 thant'wonty thousand."
"Aro you much 'acquainted, with the

girl?"
"No. I havo seen her a few times

abroad. Sho visits at tho Petersons,
wno aro a very aristocratic family."

sho
'

go into our socioty much?'
'!.'No ,.
"I havo met her myself, mother, and

uujik jl Know ner. m tno nrst placo, I
am 'obliged to savthat sho is not famil
iar with tho better class of eooioty. Her
rather was a crayon monoy-londc- r. Ho
mado a fortunp by oppressing tho poor.
Tho greed of gain consumed him, and
no died young, of very avanco. His
father had trained him up for such a
lite; and ho infused his spirit into his
daughter also. Sho is utterly incapa-bi- o

of any noblo endeavors. Her cdu- -

cation is iimitcu. xicr mind is cvor
groveling. Sho has nono of those ac
complishments, nono of that refinement
and feminine delicacy of sentiment that
is a passport to good society. Sho
gloats' over her wealth, and assumes
airs that aro offensive. That class of
aristocrats to which sho belongs, and
with whom sho moves, aro known among
men as s?wbs. They havo an artificial
and vicious standard of ctitiuette. I
don't foci much liko assuming any of
tho honors of such a connection, moth
er."

"But you will not forget that sho is
very rich."

"No. Nor can I forget that Bho pos
sesses a narrow and vulgar mind. Her
money can never buy for her those
qualities that a woman must havo tS
mako her husband happy."

I am atraid you aro to sentimental."
"No. I look at this matter in a

untilitarian light. What should I gain
by such a marriage ?"

"You would get twenty thousand dol- -'

lars and a wife. '
"A wife? Ah, that word, in mv

mind, has always imported goodness,
?wblcncss)a7)iiabilily, devotion. Why,
that is tho holiest word in tho language,

"would you rank it above tno woru
mother?"

'In somo respects, no : in others,
yes. To the husband, loiCe is the most
hallowed namo ; to tho son, mother.
But wo should remember that tho woman
may bear both these hallowed names.
Miss Marks is not such a person as
could placo in oithcr relation. Why,
I havo seen herturn the poor from her
door in scorn, and her namo tor charity
is a by-wor- d. But I really think that
I can do hotter than marry Miss Marks.
To bo honcsi, I think I can marry rich
er."

"Well, if you can, I will bo satisfied."
"Will you, mothor?"
"Certainly ; and bo glad of it too."
"Well, rban do it, and I will. In

fact, I havo had moro thought on this
subject than I havo uttered."

Whero can you und a girl worth
moro than twenty thousand dollars, that
you can win ?"

"Well, mother, I may as well mako
my confession first as last. I have Been
a young lady whoso wealth, if all I havo
heard bo trno, is many times greater
than that' of Miss Marks. I have been
assured that sho is highly connectod,
and I havo learned from herself that
sho is willing to bestow all her trcasuros,
with her own hand, upon mo. IE I may
but havo your blessing upon my union
with her, I hopo to bo tho richest man
in all this region. Now will you allow
me to follow my own inclination in this
matter.? I, assuro you, my mother shall
novcr havo occasion to blush at tho
choico her son has mado."

"Yes, certainly. I'm glad you have
not beon so foolish as to noglcct tho
good fortuno thus offerod you."

Littlo did Mrs. Barnwoll understand
tho import of her son's words. Littlo
did sho dream of tho mortification and
sorrow in storo for her.

to be continued.. .

There was a torriblo ,oxplosii, in
Richmond on Friday, of a largo maga-zin- o

containing a largo quantity of pow- -

dor, shell, etc. Fortunately but two were
killed, but a largo amount of property
was dcrtroyed. Tho ammunition de-

stroyed was the property of tho late
robel government.

to
A Mr. Stowo olopod from Burlington,

Vermont, last jwgek, with tho wives of
threo prominent, "citizons. All tho wo-m-

qre mistresses of tho scamp.
Tho guilty' parties crossed tho Canada
border1,-closel- pursued by tho wronged
husbands. .' ...'!

NUMBER 11.

Tho Way to Tamo a Husband.
I never unJcrtook but onco, BaidTom,

to set at naught tho authority of my
wifo. You know her way cool, quiot,
but determined as ever grew. Just af-

ter wo wero married, all was nico and
cosy, sho got into tho habit of doing all
tho churning. Sho finished breakfast
rather before mo ono morning, and slip-
ping away from tho tablo, she filled too
churn with cream, and sot it down whoro
I could not help seeing what was want-
ing. So I took hold readily enough,
and churned till tho butter came. Sho
didn't thank mo but looked so nico and
sweet about it that I felt well paid.
Well, when tho next churning camo
along, sho did tho samo thing, and I
was regularly sot for it every timo ; not
a word said, you know, of course. Well,

this began to be rather irk
some; l wanted her just to ask mo, but
this sho never did, and I wouldn't say
nnything to savo my life. So on wo
went. At last I made a resolvo that I
wouldn't churn another timo unless sho
asked me. Churning day camo, and
when my breakfast sho always cot
good breakfasts whon that was swal
lowed, thcro stood tho churn. I got up,
and standing a few minutes, just to givo
her a chance, I put on my hat and walk
ed out of doors. I stopped in tho yard
to givo her timo to call me, but never a
word said she, and so, with palpitating
icart, I moved on. I went down town.
and my Toot was as restless as Noah's
dove, 1 felt as if I had dono a wrong ;

did not feel exactly how, but thcro was
an indescribable sensation of somothing
resting on me.

It seemed as if dinner timo would
never come, and as for going home ono
minute beforo dinner hour, I would as
soon have cut my cars off. So I went
fretting and moping about till tho din-

ner hour came. Homo I then went.
feeling very much liko a criminal must
when the jury is out having in their his
destiny lifo or death. I couldn't
make up my mind how sho would meet
mo, but I expected somo kind of a
storm. Will you believe me sho even
tor dinner 'tlldli' eV wile Jacy,cr had bet-sto- od

the churn just whero I left it.
Not a word was said. I felt confound-
edly cut, and every mouthful of that
dinner felt as if it would choko mo.
Sho didn't pay any regard to it howev-

er, but went on just tho samo as if
nothing had happoned. Beforo dinnor
was over I had n2ain resolved, and
marched to tho churn, and went at it in
tho old way. Splashy dip, rattle I
kept it up. As in spite, tho butter
never seemed so long in coming ; I sup- -
posod tho cream, from standing so long
had got warm, and so I redoubled my
efforts. Obstinato matter, tho after-
noon woro off whilo I was churning, I
paused at last from real exhaustion,
when Bho spoko for the first time.
"Come, Tom, my dear, you have rat-
tled that buttermilk long enough, it is
for fun you aro doing it ?" I knew
how it was in a flash. She had brought
tho butter in the forenoon, and had left
tho buttermilk in for mo to exercise
with ! I never set up for myeolf in
household matters after that memorable
day.

"Madam," said a traveller to a testy
old landlady, "if I soe proper to help
myself to this milk, is there any impro-

priety in it ?"
"I don't know what you moan ; but

if you mean to insinuate that thoro's
anything nasty in that milk, I'll givo
you to nnderstand that you'vo struck tho
wrong house. There ain't a first hair
in that milk, for as soon as Dorothy Ann
told mo that tho cat was drowned in it,
I wont and straiucd it over."

Tho horrified yong man declined par-
taking of tho milk.

Tomato Vines. Clip thoin as you
would rasnberrv or blackberry canes.
Thoy need cutting back to insure good
fruit, plenty of it, and of fino flavor.
Clip thorn ono or two leaves abovo tho
fruit,' and continuo to keep down, as
they aro rank growers and will give

moro vines than fruit if you
Of course you havo

trained them.

The great bulk of men blindly fol-

low any impulse which is communicated
them by minds of superior intelli-

gence, or the forco of individual inter
est, and really original thinkers, the
lights of their own, tho rulers of . tbo
next ago, almost invariable exert their
powers in direct opposition to tho pre-

vailing evils with which they aro sur
rounded. Sir Archibald Alison,


